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A CURTAIN OF FIRE 














It President—What Would You Do? 


You may never be President, but you are 
going soon to help decide who is to be 




















O MAKE a wise choice of 

candidates it is important that 
you should know American facts 
bearing on the great vital ques- 
tions of the hour. 


Men Could Not Live Without Something 
Worth Fighting For 


The sturdy Pilgrim Fathers who settled New 
England, the Huguenots and Cavaliers who estab- 
lished homes in the 
southern wilderness, 
were men to whom the 
righteousness of fight- 
ing for what they be- 
lieved to be right was 
as deep a _ religious 
conviction as their 
fear of and trust in 
God. It is to men of 
this type that we owe 
the America we enjoy 
to-day—won and held 
together by fighting 
It is from such stock as this that our 





for the right. 
great leaders sprang—our Washingtons, Jeffersons, 
Franklins, Jacksons, Lincolns, Clevelands, whose 
uncompromising stand for right, regardless of con- 
sequences, is so clearly brought out in these volumes. 


Read the 
story of the capture and burning of Washington by 


Do you believe in “Unpreparedness ?”’ 


a handful of British troops during the war of 1812, 
as narrated by the historian Benson J. Lossing, one 
of the many incidents that occurred during our last 
war with a European power showing the iniquity 
of unpreparedness. This is only one of hundreds 
of thrilling stories told in these volumes that are 
fraught with deep meaning to every citizen of the 
United States at this hour. 


Facts Every American Should Know 


No American home, rich or poor, can afford to be without 
this patriotic and exhaustive story of our Great Republic giving 
the real facts told in an interesting, masterful way by Historians 
like McMaster, Parkman, Prescott, Bancroft, Lossing, Hil- 
dreth, Irving; Statesmen like Franklin, Jefferson, Lodge; 
Journalists like Greeley, Watterson, Halstead—every phase of 
our national history by an acknowledged authority—in 


The Great Republic 


An Illustrated History of the 
American People 


By the 


Master Historians 


Trade conditions have made it possible for us to secure on 
favorable terms a few sets of these four intensely interesting 
volumes, and as our own contribution towards real PRE- 
PAREDNESS at this opportune time we will offer these sets, 
while they last, to quick buyers at 


A WONDERFUL BARGAIN 





VOLUMES 
Size 8x57 
inches 
1% inches 


thick 





Buckram Cloth Binding, Gold Decorations 


1508 Pages— 100 Illustrations 


Printed in large, clear type from new plates, 
on a pure white paper. 


ONLY 


$197 


For the Set 








ORDER NOW Four Volumes For Less Than The Price of One— 
books that will stimulate patriotism, that will entertain you, and fascin- 
There are not 


ate your children—BUT YOU MUST BE PROMPT. 


many sets, and the price only $1.97, delivered, carriage prepaid. First 
come, first served. Write your name and address plainly on a slip of 
paper, with money order or check for $1.97 attached. 


Send for list and prices of other bargains in Illustrated History Sets 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


449 Brunswick Building, New York City 























“Jest a few more years o' this, Kitty, an’ then me an’ you'll beat it to the country an’ raise chickens’ 
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HERE ARE no facts nowadays worth 
preserving. Most of them originate in 
factories, and the old reliable home-made 
kind is practi- 
cally extinct. 
This is a pity, 
for the highly 
polished and 
machine -f in- 
ished variety 
leaves still 
something to 
be desired as 
to the intrinsic 
quality. 

Facts a la 
mode are agile and not permanent. They 
meet the human taste, which seems to de- 
mand that a fact of to-day shall be proved 
a fallacy to-morrow. In other words, this 
is the age of progress, and facts like every- 
thing else must share in the support of the 
progressive. 

Plain facts are in particular disrepute. 
Nobody likes them, and the experts have no 
use for them. No fact will be recognized 
unless it be handsomely clothed so that 
it becomes distinctly ornamental for the 
time being. Of course when the mannequin 
has outlived its usefulness the clothes can 
be quite well used for another model, for 
all accepted facts have interchangeable 
characteristics. 





The only thing positive is 
that every fact shall be presentable. 

It remains to be seen whether the trend 
of mental and moral cultivation is going 
to insist on the present mutability of so- 
called facts. If it is to do so, we shall all 
have to step lively in order to enjoy safety 
first. 


Spanking 
CCORDING to the most popular 
writers on child welfare and unrelated 
subjects children should be taught to look 
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upon a spanking as a soundly. deserved, 
salutary catastrophe. They should be 
trained to appreciate its eternal fitness and 
instructed in the wholesome reaction that 
is to follow it. A spanking should be a real 
and carefully motived climax. Never 
should parents allow it to degenerate into a 
mere part of the daily routine. 

One noted authority asserts that 
better to spank children with caution, and 
then only upon occasions. She explains 
that the child should understand both the 
immediate and the ulterior motives of the 
spanker. The curative processes of pain 
should be carefully unfolded and everything 
should be done to sensitize the miscreant 
to the finer influences of what is coming to 
him. 

It is indeed a pleasure to see the crude old 
spanking assuming so much respectability. 
It almost makes one want to run off again 
and go fishing on Sunday while father and 


it is 


mother attend services 





PREPAREDNESS IN BUGLAND 


The mosquito—Hi, fellers, here’s a peach of 
a drilling ground! 
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Sixes and Sevens 
OME of our sky-rockets in public life 
are the mailed fist, and some the pa- 
but a lot of them are the also fizzed. 
# 

The Socialist Labor Party has nominated 
for President a man Reimer. A 
barefaced attempt to corral the vote of the 
Indiana poet belt. 


cifist 


named 


Let Lansing do the talking!—New York Sun. 

Line’s busy. Oyster Bay, N. Y., and 
Lincoln, Neb., on the wire. 

* 

Too many persons work their brains as they 
do their gardens scratch the surface 
Aitchison Globe 

Still, if they are your brains you won't 
hear your neighbor’s rooster crowing over 


just 


them. 
* 

Sitting in Congress is the prerogative of 
the few—sitting on it is the glorious priv ilege 
of the many. 

# 

Bryan says he was defeated in Nebraska by 
the saloons, and yet some people claim that the 
saloons serve no useful purpose in society. 
Boston Transcript 

That’s the strong drink—not the grape 
juice chooser. 

* 
The American dollar at present is the best 


money in the world.—Evening Wisconsin. 


What’s the matter with the Mexican 
dollar if the best is the cheapest? 
* 
A soft answer turneth away wrath, while 


harsh words stir up headlines.—St. Louis Globe- 
Democrat. 

Kind words can never die 
from international overwork. 

+ 

If Carranza were more initiative and less 
referendum our little punitive expedition 
would be a whole lot more recall. 





certainly not 
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THE ASCENT 


THE SNUB 

CCORDING to Billingsfoot, the definition of Snub is “The 
performance of a snob.”” The same dictionary defines Snob as 
““One who snubs; a snubber.’’ And so it appears from this latest 
authority that snubbing is not an accomplishment 
of the well-bred; furthermore, that it must be 
done by a specialist, a snob. Sounds simple, but 
there are irregularities, and not every snob can snub 

by a long shot! 





When one is snubbed he would choose to believe 
that it was not done by a professional, but rather 
by a layman or an amateur. We prefer to dislike 
the snubber and to recognize in his work something 
of the unlawful, inasmuch as we are not ourselves of that stuff which 
snubs are made for. We want to be able to assure ourselves that the 
offender is not a snob, but a well-reared, culpable, normal human 
being. Then we can go ahead and fix him. And as to the snub itself, 
that’s easy, with any sort of preparedness. But there’s no getting 
even with a snob. An attempt to do so would destroy 
one’s own self respect. 

Then, again, it’s a physical impossibility, for the snob 
has a thick pate, and his skull thoroughly shelters but one 
object, and that small. If it may be called an idea it is a 
single-track idea. And what can you do on a single track? 
Peter z. Gareth. 


THE GOUGE 

$¢— GUESS that will hold you for awhile,” is a dainty 

sort of remark in the purely colloquial that origina- 
ted with the Gouge. This more-or-less sharp little inst ru- 
ment is a product of the present age. It was designed to 
win the eye, ear, mind, and most of the perceptive facul- 
ties. Its success is something grand. It is known by the 
same name as the implement that secured it. That is, 
a Gouge was the result of the Gouge. If you have ever got 
nothing for something you will understand. It is the sort 
of thing that is done. 





OF MT. LOVE 


Gouges are not all alike. It is only the effect that is monotonous. 
Antidotes for the effect have been freely suggested, but they are 
almost too expensive for the gouged. At the conclusion of the 
operation there is usually no money left, and this feature of the case 
is especially characteristic. 

Another instrument has been invented to offset the efficiency 
of the Gouge, but as yet it is a remote second in popularity. 

—L. A. Wrence. 
The Philosophical Snail 
It takes a snail three years, ’tis said, to journey just one mile, 
But, then, he is conservative, and does not care for style. 
He never yearns to dash athwart the brightly lighted way, 
And giddily joy-riding go when comes the close of day. 
In other words, he is content, and thinks it is no shame, 
As long as he was born a snail, to live up to his name. 
Tennyson J. Datt. 





Methodist ritual reformers propose to abolish the devil. 
But wouldn’t that raise—well, you know? 





PREPAREDNESS 











MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss Training Camps for War and Marriage 


By LO 


6¢LTENRY, are you going to a training camp this summer, to 

prepare for war?” inquired Max Markowitz, the skirt man- 
ufacturer, of Henry Shapiro, his bookkeeper and brother-in-law, 
as they were passing a large placard 
which urged citizens to go to Platts- 
burg. 

“Prepare for war!” repeated 
Henry. “What war? Woss war? 
I tell you, Max, war is just like them 
styles. When they got something 
new in Paris, they got tu copy it in 
New York. And do you think a 
man is any difference from a woman? 
Oser! A women sees in the papers or 
in the magazines or by an actorke in 
theayter, that hats this year will be 
like this—and skoits like that; and right away she works day and 
night—herself or with her husband or father—until she gets on 
them hats or skoits—even if it kills her. 

“And by a man it’s the same thing!” continued Henry. “He 
reads every morning and every night that over in Europe it’s 
notting but fight, fight, fight!—so pinocle and golf andeven base- 
ball becomes so slow for him like for the fourth hand of a 
three-handed ‘auction.’ He’s dying to get a little quick action 
like on the other side and commences monkeying with a gun 

even if it kills him. Believe me, Max, if people from 





Europe would spend more time and mazsumen getting pre- 43 
at) 


pared for living good with the feller next door, and not for 
killing him because he lives on the other side, from what my - 
night-school teacher said was an imaginary line, they 
wouldn’t have such black years like them last two.” ( 
“Henry, when will there be an end to your meshugana — 
idees?” asked Markowitz. “If I was you, I would get 
them boids out from my head and put in a little common 
sense. I bet you don’t even believe in preparedness, in spite 
of the parade on Broadway! You’re one of them fellers that 
if everybody says it’s day, you'll say it’s night. You don’t 
believe in preparedness? Take it from me, Henry—and I’m 
ten years older from you—there’s notting so good in this 
woild like preparedness, with a good pair of muscles and a 
big fat pocket-book. In the next woild, maybe your crazy 
idees will be good for the angels, but in this woild, I would 
get ready for everything; for war—for strikes—for marriage 
for _" 
“Prepare for marriage!” interrupted Henry mockingly. 
“Right away you'll be telling me, we should get training 


oo” 


camps for marriage, like for war! 


RAB 


“You think it’s such a bad idee?” commented Markowitz, 
after a moment’s contemplation. ‘I think if every young man would 
spend a couple of weeks loining from old married men what’s 
already got gold or even silver wedding stripes, the divorce lawyers 
would have to go into the real estate business and the judges from 
Reno would have more time to go fishing.” 

“And what would you teach them?” demanded Henry. 

“Foist 1 would train them to be good diplomats,” answered 
Markowitz. ‘“ Marriage is so full of settlements, like an otomobile 
with expenses; ard if you ain’t a good settler you got so much chance 
fsr a happy life like a Chinaman in Cherry Street. Take for a 
sample, what would you do if you was a married man, and was just 
dying for a little game of auction in a customer’s house right here 
in the Bronx, and at the same time your wife is dying to see the 
young man what her cousin got in Brooklyn?” 

“IT would stay in the Bronx and let my wife go to Brooklyn!” 
replied Henry promptly. 

“You would, would you?” laughed Markowitz. ‘Oy, 
Henry, you sure need to go to a marriage training camp ten 
times with overtime besides! You don’t even know the foist 
rule of marriage, that ‘united you go visiting—divided, you stay 
home.’” 





Hig- 


The pup—Pshaw! Every time I want to play with that thing it runs into its 


hole and never comes out again! 




















Young husband—Darling, I have a confession to make: 


you before we were married! 








My salary is thirty per cent. less than I told 


Young wife—Oh, that’s all right, Tom, I calculated on fifty! 


“And what would you do, you chochem?” demanded Henry 
angrily. 

“Don’t get so mad, but listen good!” replied Markowitz. 
soon I would get even the smallest idee 
that my wife wants to go to Brooklyn 

before she even said a woid to me 
about it—I would tell her I promised 
a good customer in Newark that we 
would pay him a visit for a little 
pinocle. Then of course she would 
commence to holler a fine pleasure I’m 
giving her, schlepping her all over the 
woild, riding in rotten subways; and I 
would give in and tell her she’s right, 
that I have enough subway riding all week and——” 

“See!” interrupted Henry triumphantly. ‘“‘You would make 
your wife go where you want anyway!” 

“Don’t be in such a hurry!” said Markowitz. 
make her go to a pinocle friend so easy.” 

“And what would a diplomat, a Bismarck like you, do?” asked 
Henry sarcastically. 

“That’s where comes in experience and marriage training,” 
answered Markowitz proudly. “I would tell her that my pinocle 
friend’s wife has a brother what’s a wholesaler by hosiery and that 
if she would get acquainted there, she would get the finest silk 
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“You can’t 


stockings wholesale.” 

“And suppose his wife ain’t got a brother that’s a wholesaler?” 
demanded Henry. 

“Did you ever meet anybody what ain’t got a brother, or a 
something, a wholesaler? I'll take a chance; if she ain’t got a 
brother—it’s a cousin; if it’s not in hosiery—it’s in cut-glass! 
What’s the difference, as long as my wife would get something 
wholesale?” 

“Do you really buy them things for wholesale prices from them?” 
inquired Henry. 

“You're a schlemiel!”’ retorted Markowitz with disgust. “‘ You 
got to go yet to a training camp for business before you prepare for 
war and marriage. Such foolish questions you ask! I don’t talk 
with you no more to-day.” 


Pa Says: 
HEN you put your hand on a thing and it isn’t there your 
wife has generally put it away. 
The difference between a dude and a pumpkin is that the 
pumpkin has the most in it. 
Cynicism is Truth with the fig-leaf torn away. 
A busy woman is no busybody. 
The worst vice is ad-vice. Eliot Kays Stone. 
Conceited ? 
Knicker—Is jones conceited ? 
Bocker —Well, he thinks he 


Mexican questions and women. 


understands the German and 


Wife—Do you object to my having $200 a month spending 
money? F 
Husband—Certainly not, if you can find it anywhere. 
——-— \— 
} = 








TALK 
That kid is going to be a great pitcher some day! 


Cadger—What makes you think so ? 
Badger—Look at the stuff he gets on the bawl! 


BASEBALL 
Badger 











OBSERVE,” said Colo- 
nel Beanfugle, “that 
this is Shakespeare’s 
three hundredth an- 
niversary.” 

“I’ve noticed some- 
thing about it some- 
where,” said Mrs. 
Beanfugle. 

“Something about it 

somewhere!”’ echoed the colonel. ‘I should 
think it would have come to your atten- 
tion, seeing that it is filling the news- 
papers and magazines all over the civilized 
world. I have been taking advantage of 
the occasion to renew my acquaintance 
with the bard. Not that he ever slips very 
far from my memory. Since early boyhood 
days my chief delight has been the read- 
ing of Shakespeare. I remember one time 
when I was about eight, a chum of mine 
came over to my house, and summoned me 
outdoors and showed me that his inside 
coat pocket was bulging suspiciously.” 





COLONEL BEANFUGLE ON 




















By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


“He'd been swiping doughnuts, I pre- 
sume,” said Mrs. Beanfugle. 

“Doughnuts nothing! He had filled 
his coat pockets with literature of the worst 
sort—dime novels which had to do with 
Deadwood Dick and other desperadoes. 1 
was secretly very much disgusted, but not 
letting my companion know how I regarded 
him, I returned to the house and came out 
with my favorite pocket volume of Shake 
speare’s tragedies in my pocket. Then we 
repaired to the hayloft in my father’s barn, 
he thinking all the time that I had_ fallen 
in with his scheme to go up there and spend 
the afternoon reading the trash he had 
brought along.” 

“Well, you did, didn’t you?” asked Mrs. 
Beanfugle. 

“How little you know me in spite of all 
the years you have lived with me,” returned 
the colonel. “Such a thought as reading 
a dime novel never entered my head. In 
stead, when we had reached the recesses of 
the hayloft, I produced the Shakespeare 
and insisted on reading it 
aloud to him. Fascinated, my 
companion urged me to read 
one play after another. We 
read until the evening shadows 
fell, both too interested to re- 
alize that we had missed sup- 
per. Finally we were discovered 
by our parents, who had or- 
ganized the neighborhood to 
hunt for us. Our fathers were 
so impressed with the discovery 
that we had been reading 
Shakespeare that we escaped a 
whipping, although I remem- 
ber our mothers voted for the 
switch. Women asa rule have 
very little appreciation of 
Shakespeare, and I suppose our 
mothers were no more than 





Mr. Bug—Hi, there, mister, watch your step! following the general average 


THE SHAKESPEARE TERCENTENARY 


when they failed to see the good in our 
long day in the hayloft.” 

“Well, you can’t say that I am a woman 
who does not appreciate Shakespeare,” re- 
marked Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘I paid five dollars 
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Man—You'll never get your kite down that 
way. Why don’t you use your head ? 
Urchin—Aw, me neck ain't long enough ! 














EMPLOYEES MusT 
NOT LAUGH AT THE 
STOCK WHILE THEY 
ARE EXERCISING 
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GENTLEMAN 









FARMER 





SERIES 


Dancing is good for exercising the calves when it is stormy out of doors 


to-day for two tickets to Mrs. DeRemer’s 
open-air performance of ‘As You Like It,’ 
and I’m pledged to buy two more tickets at 
the same price when ‘A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream’ is given next month.” 

“Great heavens, woman!”’ declaimed the 
colonel in a voice charged with emotion. 
““Here I have been walking down town for 
three months to save carfare, and you go 
and blow more for one fool society perform- 
ance than all my well-meant economy 
amounts to. What encouragement is there 
for saving in this world when a woman will 
take ten dollars and blow it on two Shakes- 
pearean performances just as if her husband 
had been running a munitions plant since 
the war broke out?” 

“But this is the Shakespearean ter- 
centenary, as you just told me,” said Mrs. 
Beanfugle. “I'll admit I'd rather see a 
moving picture show than an open-air 
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Absent-minded owner—Awful strong tide running this morning! 


performance of any of Shakespeare’s plays, 
but it is the proper thing to sup- 
port those affairs, and I may, get in on 
the list of patronesses. I never sneaked 
off and spent all day reading him when 
I was a child, but if Bill Shakespeare 
can help me get a-step higher in society, 
I’m going to be for him on this or any 
other tercentenary he has.” 


He Had Been Married Some Time 
‘“‘ Always let well enough alone.” 
‘““How’s that?” 
“She refused to marry me at first, then 
I asked her again.”’ 


Waiting 
We are waiting with poised bludgeon for 
some callow economist to tell us that the 
war is responsible for the shortage in 
women’s skirts. 


To Whom It May Concern 
ID IT ever occur to you when you think 
Of the people who do not survive 
Our earthly conditions, that there’s a whole lot 
Of danger in being alive? 


Just being alive and living along 
In a manner that seems to be fit, 

When all of a sudden it happens, and then, 
You never know why, but you quit. 


Perhaps it’s all right—at least, you are taught 
To accept it as proper, but, say, 

If you had the job of constructing mankind, 
Do you think you would do it that way? 


—W. J. Lampton. 


Lazytown Local Note 
Fletcher Henstep predicts a heavy plague 
of grasshoppers this season, and as a pre- 
caution Yam Sims is going to be very 
careful how and when he wears his green 
necktie. —George Bingham. 






Don’t make any headway at all! 

















AMMA: Come 
now, Robbie; it 
; : . By MAX 
is time for you to 
practice your music. Master Robbie: Aw 
gee! I just hale to practice! 

“You ‘just hate’ to do a great many 
things that it is best for you to do. Many 
little boys would jump at your chance to 
have a fine piano and take music lessons.” 

“Must be queer kind of boys. I wisht 
I could give one of ‘em my old piano. I 
don’t want it. I’d a good deal ruther play 
on a drum or a—— 

“Now, Robbie, there’s no use talking 
like that. We are not going to pay two 
dollars a lesson for you and then not have 
Your teacher says that you 


” 


you practice. 
ought to practice at least two hours a day 
and 

“Aw, gee! 
on that old piano! 
with a hatchet or a-— 

“Stop such talk as that! Now you know 
that when mamma tells you to do a thing it 
I have 
mean 


I'd like to practice on it 


” 


has to be done, and done at once. 
repeatedly told you that I did 
to speak twice to you nor do I. 
away that foolish puzzle you are working 
witb and go at once to the piano and don’t 
stir off that stool for one hour.’ 

“I want to finish this cut-up puzzle first. 
I got it almost put together and : 

“You can finish it after you have done 
your practicing. Mrs. Weever was telling 
me yesterday that her little Eddie just loves 
to practice and that 


not 
So you put 


When Robbie Practices 


Two hours a day thumping 


““Mebbe a boy that 
wears his hair in curls 
down to his shoulders 
and can’t bear to get his hands dirty does 
love to thump away ona piano. I ain’t 
little Eddie Weever and I don’t want to 
be like him neither What’s a boy want 
to know how to play the piano for? Next 
thing you know I'll have to be taking 
lessons in embroidery and practicing on a 
doyle!” 

“Don’t you get impertinent! And you 
go at once to that practicing! This is about 
the fifth time I have spoken to you and you 
know that mamma never means to speak 
twice to you about a thing. I want you 
to——”’ 

“T got a cut on one of my fingers and it 
hurts me to use that finger.”’ 

“Let me see that cut—let me see it! The 
idea of saying that a tiny scratch like that 
hurts you. You can hardly see it. You 
must practice faithfully every day, for you 
know that your teacher is going to have her 
pupils give a recital and she wants you to 
play a duet with——” 

“ Aw, I ain’t going te play no duet 
with nobody, so I ain’t 

‘You certainly will and you will go to 
your practicing this moment. Do you 
hear me?” 

Thirty minutes later: “Robbie, if I have 
told you once I have told you fifteen times to 
go to your practicing and you know that I 
never mean to tell you twice to do a thing. 
Now where are you going? Over to 

Jimmy Todd’s house for just 


MERRY MAN 


ree! 
gee. 


” 


you 

















AN INTERIOR DECORATOR 


a minute or two? Well, don’t 
let it be any longer than that, 
and then you come back and 
go to that practicing. You must 
learn that when mamma speaks 
to you she means it and that 
you have to do at once what 
she tells you to do!” 


To Those About to Become 
Famous 

OUNG MEN who wish to 

become famous should be 
very careful not to arrive at 
their destination too early in 
life. Fame is an exceedingly 
fragile 
to be handled with great care. 
Every young man should avoid 
it. If you see fame coming too 
early in life, go somewhere else 
and start all over again. 

When a man is famous he 
has no opportunity thereafter 
toimprove himself. Just being 
famous is the only thing that 
people him. His 
ambition sags and he becomes 
the dis- 
integrating intluences. 


possession. It needs 


expect of 


prey to all sorts of 


Every- 








je 





- 
= 
=> 


FOR ANGLERS ON THE FOURTH OF JULY 
Do both: Go fishing and celebrate Independence Day 


thing he does is appraised much higher 
In a short time after 
enter 


than its real value. 
he becomes famous, he 
upon a series of deceptions: 

But the most disconsolate thing of all is 
the knowledge that the very few people 
whose opinion he respects are only 
perfectly well aware of his deficiencies, but 
are actually sympathizing with him in his 
unfortunate position. He has also the dis- 
tressing thought that, after all, his fame is 
likely to die with him, for there is never any 
certainty that fame will be lasting. 

Stave off fame, young men, as long as 
see it coming, learn how 


is forced to 


not 


you 
until 


you can. It 
accumulated 
and forti- 


to dodge it have 
enough temperance, 


tude to endure it with grace and patience. 


you 
humility 


Goethals says he'll quit when the Panama 
slides quit. For sale Dy Father Time 


one s¢ ythe, slightly damaged. 
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First citizen 





I understand that women are taking the places of men on the trolleys in some of the European cities. 





Second citizen—American 


chivalry would never permit that sort of thing here. 


HERE are two good, though not sub- 
stantial - looking, why Miss 
Flutie Belcher will not abide by the rules 


\ CQ: of fashion 
Pe, CK 


reasons ; Lazytown 
: By 


“adel 19h dG 


this sea- 
son and wear short skirts. 
+ 

While in Tickville last Satur- 
day, Luke Mathewsla met a man 
he hasn’t seen in about twenty 
years. The friend recognized 
Luke by his pipe. 

« 

Isaac Hellwanger was seen 
at church with his hair combed 
last Sunday. He should be en- 
couraged in this, as it saves the people behind him the trouble 









of having to stand up to see the preacher. 
as 
Sim Flinders will be glad when the snake season opens as he 
will then have a good excuse to carry his jug around with him. 
* 
The mail carrier has received a set of storm curtains, which 
he will put up on his buggy if this country gets ‘nto a war. 


GEORGE 


ain TTL STUUR MC i 


g Frisby Hancock was among those that 
attended a debate at the Wild Onion school 
Local News : e ded deba e he W d o schoc 
BINGHAM » house Saturday night. The question was, 
& “Resolved, Is Education Any Benefit to 
CPN NAAT, MEAS FPS, MPA "TAURANGA YTNP 4°74 MRS) ANN 


a Person that Hasn’t Any Sense?” The 
Wild Onion School Teacher took the affirmative side in self defense. 
# 

Dock Hocks had a good run with his barber chair at the black- 
smith shop last Saturday evening. Dock says it is a great relief 
on Monday morning to get back on the old job of shoeing mules 
after shaving Ellick Hellwanger. 

# 

The Postmaster hung out his thermometer at the postoffice 
one morning during the cold spell, but took it down when it con- 
flicted with the statements of our esteemed oldest inhabitants. 

* 

It is getting time for the fishing worms to begin to come to the 
surface and as soon as they do Jefferson Potlocks is going to move 
the wash kettle and tubs to the creek for his wife, so that she can 
admire him while he fishes. 

* 

The Dog Hill church people have bought a clock to be 
used by their pastor on Sundays, and have done away with the 
alarm clock they have been using. 





* c. 
The Rye Straw Storekeeper has moved his chair to the front The Tin Peddler says parents may have twins, but that you 
porch to make room for his big spring stock. never hear of twins having more than one set of parents. 
—— sees 
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WONDER how the station master can stand his job, the whole 
] year round, while people kick, and fast and faster their ques- 

tions wild and weird propound. From morn until the dewy 
even he hears the same old kicks and roars, from travelers, as 
they go weavin’ around and slam the depot doors. 

And questions vain and questions batty are fired at him the 
whole day long, by mollycoddle, meddling Mattie, and every aleck 
in the throng. 

“Why does your road treat me so dirty? I'll never use your 
trains again. My train was due at seven thirty, and now the clock 
is striking ten.” 

“When do I reach Crabapple Junction? The train will leave at 
half past three? I’m due there at a social function—if I am late 
you'll hear from me.”’ 

“Why don’t you clean this water cooler? The water’s much like 
writing ink; this road must have a bonehead ruler, or there would 
be reform, I think.”’ 

“Your answers give me indigestion, and put my wishbone out 
of joint; when I propound a foolish question, I want an answer to 
the point.” 

“You want three dollars for this ticket! Such blink-blanked 
robbery as that! If you were not behind that wicket, I’d push your 
face clear through your hat!” 

“I’ve waited here since early morning, and still have 
nine more hours to wait? Well, let your rotten road take 
warning—the other line will get my freight!” 

And thus forever and forever the patrons question, 
roar and beef, the while the agent makes endeavor to wear 
a smile and hide his grief. 

If some one from the mortal pageant, some man with 
kindness in his head, should smile upon the station agent, 
methinks he would fall over dead. 


RESTRAINT 
ASHION has quite eliminated this figure of speech, and 
it is doubtful if it ever achieves popularity again. 
Not that its vogue was ever much to speak of, but with 
some past generations it enjoyed favor. Before folks settled 
so thickly in the big centers of culture, Restraint was a bit 
of evidence of human refinement. 

However, we have changed all that. Instead of restraint 
we have ostentation; instead of repose of behavior we are 
in the midst of push and clamor. Noise supplants quiet, 
and the retiring nature has given way to the climbing one. 
An atmosphere of strenuosity permeates more than politics, 
and, in a word, manners have “gone out.” 

We are all responsible for this, so why credit anybody in 
particular? It does strike us, however, that we might have 
some fun in trying to correct such a state of things. 

Say, just don’t howl because the thing wanted doesn’t 


Ethel 
George—Yes; and the worst of it is, she daren’t talk back. 





turn up at the instant required. Don’t be too sure the empty seat 
is yours because you reached it, well, almost before that other pas- 
senger did. And why keep this seat for two for only yourself when 
that foreigner and his wife and baby have to settle in places sepa- 
rate from each other? What a pleasure to measure out the neces- 
sary restraint to keep down one’s innate selfishness, exercise the 
former, and see the little family together, well taken care of! We 
can’t all travel first-class! 

We saw two men trying to occupy one of the narrow cross seats 
in a suburban car the other day. The broader stranger occupied most 
of the whole seat. The other stranger turned to him with— 

“Could you give me a little more room?” 

“Don’t see how I can. I moved over when you came in.” 

“Oh, did you?” 

“What do you want—the whole seat? 

All of which accomplished nothing, and is not Restraint! 

Tod Chenevix. 
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THE FEMALE PROLETAIRE 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


HE FEMALE PROLETAIRE, oh, she’s a creature passing queer— 
Poetic ravings o’er her sex fall dully on her ear. 
So when some bard dubs Woman—*‘ The Empress all Adore,” 
She says in tones sardonic, “An Empress scrub a floor? 
Or get parboiled with soapy steam to wash out dirty clothes? 
Let greasy fumes from cooking pots swirl up her royal nose? 
Sport fingers stained with dyes of trade, a gay, magenta tint? 
Get choked with products of the loom, its deadly flying lint? 
\n Empress? Bosh, some lunatic doth thus to us allude.” 
Thus speaks the Female Proletaire whose views are plain and crude. 


The Female Proletaire, alas! her brain seems all awry, 

Upon the theme of Chivalry she turns a skeptic eye. 

“That Man now cares for Woman so the latter need not vote,” 
Is a kind of dulcet doctrine that to her I hate to quote. 

“If he cares for her so ably,” saith she both grim and sage, 
‘““Why must she use a microscope to see her weekly wage? 

Why are the best jobs always shot beyond her reach and hope, 
So that she can but gape at them as through a telescope? 

Why doth Man give her drudgery and keep the dough with care? 
This Chivalry is mostly dope,”’ says the Female Proletaire 





IMAGINE! 
It's simply horrid the way mother has to take that ordering around! 




















Farm Notes from Upper Broadway 
Mr. A. Flatdweller Reports on Agricultural Conditions 


UR PLACE makes us wonder why the 
farmer sometimes complains about 
his lot. We think that raising things 

is awfully jolly. 
It looks like a bumper corn year in the 
United States. One of our stalks is up nine 


inches, and the other seven. 

Jones’ pet rabbit got into our carrots 
ye sterday. It is an outrage how some people 
let their livestock run at large. 

We have clipped several leaves off the let- 
iuce, as we were afraid it was shading the 
radish too much. 

The beets haven’t come up yet, and we 
are afraid that we may have planted the 
seeds wrong end down. 

We feel rather sorry for the vegetable 
peddlers, because, after all, the poor fellows 
have to make a living. 

There is a wet spot around the hydrant, 
and we are hoping to see some watercress 


come up. 


[IS STRONG POINT 


Phylli I don’t see why Doris asked Charlie on the house-party. He doesn't dance, swim, olf or ride. 
t i ) g 


We have had a lot of hard work keeping 
the cucumber vine from going over to the 
neighbor’s. 

rhe onion was looking peaked for a few 
days, but it seems to be picking up again. 

Wife has been over at the lumber yard 
getting prices on trellis for the tomato plant. 

We have decided that pumpkins are out 
of the question. Pumpkins require too 
much frontage. 

We are all hoping that this summer won't 
be as wet as the last one was. 

Wife wants to plant an apple tree, but 
we have only a one-year lease. 

We all like cabbage, but a cabbage takes 
up so much room. Douglas Malloch. 

You Know How It Is 
Now John wants Jane and Jane wants Ray, 

And Ray’s in love with Suc 
And Sue wants George and George wants May, 

So what’s poor DAN to do?—Jane Burr. 


Thrice is he armed who hath his quarrel 
just ever with, 





Amaryllis—But, my dear, he proposes divinely! 


Rhyme of the Pacifist 


H* STALKS abroad in the land; 
Some would call him a freak; 

(Of course he could not understand!) 
And, Moses, isn’t he meek! 

rhe flaming poppy and rose, 
He hates them both, I wist, 

For they are red, and it’s white he shows. 
For he is a Pacifist! 


The olive bough is his sign, 
And “peace” is his favorite word; 
Milk is his very strongest wine, 
And the ostrich is his bird; 
The ostrich or the dove, 
A dove to wear on his wrist, 
The while he prattles and prates ol ‘love,’ 
For he is a Pacifist! 


For him no martial strains, 
Rather a song that will coo! 

He hasn’t a drop of blood in his veins; 
They must be filled with “goo!” 

At sight of a sword he’d shrink; 
A gun would give him a twist; 

He’s a sort of “gink,” or a “‘ missing link 
For he is a Pacifist!—Clinton Scollard. 
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with rare taste, and carrying herself with buoyant grace, was 

ushered into a garish drawing-room where the dominant 
spirit of the place, a middle-aged, overdressed woman, looked at 
her superciliously through a lorgnette inexpertly held. 

“Mrs. Bean?” the young woman ventured. 

“Yes. You're Miss Rowland, I suppose?” 

“Yes. I came—” 

“IT know. You're the fourth young woman I’ve seen this morn- 
ing in answer to my ad. Not one of the other three would do for a 
minute. I’m hard to suit, but as I’m willing to pay well for service 
of the right sort I shall expect the person I hire to realize her re- 
sponsibility.” 

“You advertised for a social secretary.” 

“Yes. And I want a young woman who can do things and 
know her place. Are you well educated?” 

“T am a graduate of Vassar.” 

“Tf your people could afford to send you through college, why do 
you have to work for a living?” 

The young woman bit her lip, but her gracious expression did 
not change. ‘“ My family has had reverses, yet if matters were 


A CHARMING young woman, dressed inexpensively yet 


different I should still prefer to do something.” 

Mrs. Bean catechised Miss Rowland almost endlessly, and dis- 
closed her circumstances as well as her ambition. Her husband, 
she said, had millions, but was foolish enough to continue to wear 
himself out in his office. He never had cared for society. She as- 
sumed that Miss Rowland knew little of society really, but a clever 


young woman—a graduate of Vassar—certainly could devise ways 
and means for an employer who paid her well. 

“T think I'll try you, Miss Rowland,” said Mrs. Bean, “if you'll 
understand me from the first about certain things. I pride myself 
upon social method. Servants are servants and employers are 
employers. This distinction must be kept in mind. I don’t care to 
have any person in my service that puts on airs. Social class must 
be observed in this house. I employ a butler, two chauffeurs, three 
maids, a governess, a2 man cook and under servants. You will 
have to keep to your room when not at work, or when not at liberty, 
and eat with the upper servants.” 

“Very well, madam.” 

And so the engagement was tentatively made. 

Miss Rowland grew in the good graces of Mrs. Bean through 
her sheer cleverness, although that cleverness was not fully under- 
stood. But there was no abatement of the air of superiority Mrs. 
Bean assumed, nor was there any relaxation of her “rules.” 

One day Mrs. Bean descended somewhat toward confidence. 
“You have done very well, Miss Rowland, and I admit it. Your 
tact assisted in bringing the Swellbeighs to that dinner last Wednes- 
day, although I don’t mind telling you I know we have more money 
than the Swellbeighs have, for my husband has looked them up; 
and your clever letter to the Van Tromps brought an acceptance 
to the dinner dance we’re giving next week.” 

“T am glad you are pleased, madam.” 

“But of course you don’t know what I’ve personally done. At 
the reception of the Lloyd-Smiths I met a gentleman of the very 





























“We didn’t raise our boy to 


bluest blood. His social standing must be the very highest, or he 
wouldn’t have been there. And he accepted my invitation to 
luncheon to-day. He is very swell-looking. I told him I wanted to 
talk with him about something quite important. I hear he is in the 
Vandervelt set, and I want to know more of those people.” 

A servant announced luncheon would be served in fifteen min- 
utes, and the butler appeared with a card. 

“Show the gentleman in, Jones,” said Mrs. Bean. “Of course 
I can’t introduce you, Miss Rowland, and you would meet him now 
if you retired. Can’t you just turn to the window a moment?” 

Miss Rowland turned to, the window. 

“How pleased I am to see you, Mr. Madison!” Mrs. Bean lit- 
erally seized her visitor’s hand. 

At the name Miss Rowland turned impulsively, and Mr. 
Madison looked at her in amazement. ‘“ Why,” said he, “you cer- 
tainly have planned a surprise for me, Mrs. Bean! Luncheon with 
Miss Rowland!” 

“Miss Rowland,” exclaimed Mrs. Bean, “is my 

- “Your dear friend, I’m sure—and my cousin!” said Mr. Madison. 

Covers were laid for three. 


” 


From a Sinner’s Diary 
HE Advent preacher says if you know a secret that’s one. You 
tell your best friend, that’s two. She tells her best and three 
know it. 

Don’t scowl, gents, when they harp for new dresses. 
didn’t have lots of vacancies you'd never catch ’em. 

Your lawyer makes you out as you'd like to be. 
lawyer makes you out as you are. 

Love is like a cornshredder. We come out of it badly scarred 
cripples. 

I’m like an old spider that’s had her web destroyed so many 
times she can’t spin any more. Henceforth I crowd others out 
and make their web my own. 

How to tell whether you’re their friend: If, when you hear any- 
thing to their discredit you enjoy it, or whether you shrink, say- 
ing to your shamed self, “‘I know it, but I wish no one else did.” 

No Spring stirs in a broken heart. —Lynette Freemire. 
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be a sojer, did we, ma?” 


AT PARTING 
By LAWTON MACKALL 
KNOW what a mother’s feelings are 
When she sends her loved ones out 
Into the world; 
For I am just sending out my nearest 
And, if not dearest, at least sufficiently dear, garments 
To the laundry. 


I shudder to think what may befall them 

In the awful mangle, in the seething maelstrom 

Of acids. 

What will be the fate of my fair white, entirely new dress shirt, 

That has never harbored in its Spartan bosom 

An unrighteous thought since the day it was worn? 

What of my cherished'‘negligees? 

Will they be true to their colors? 

Will the bars and stripes hold fast in their brave parade of patterns? 

Or will they run? 

And my socks, will they come home in a shameful, cobweb-footed 
condition, 

Or, worse still, gnarled with. protruding darns? 


Some of these intimates, with whom I have associated 

In very personal contact, 

I may, alas! never behold again. 

Changelings, with unfamiliar names and cryptic marks 

And past bespotted with iron rust, 

May be sent in their place; 

Strange lingerie, like the outcast collar 

That came in last week’s bundle as a stowaway, 

And which I had no sooner elevated to a position of responsibility, 

Than the tattered cutthroat, with ingratitude sharper than a serpent’s 
tooth, 

Tried to guillotine me. 


Thinking on these things, my mind is heavy with forebodings, 
As I bid farewell to my devoted duds. 

And yet I shall not seek to hold them back; 

Because I know 


Than never to have them laundered at all. 












Wonderful 


' Now Sent On Approval 
Mail Coupon for This Examination Offer! 


E able to tell every bird you see. 


To know our little feathered *‘ pals”’ 
they flit by. To know the bad birds from the good 
ones. Whata delight itis! This knowledge all yours 
if you will but cut off and mail the coupon at the 
bottom. And more, too. Knowledge of all the flowers, 
butterflies and trees. Books you can put in your 
pocket when you go out. They open up beauties you 
may never have seen. They give you a bigger, better 
by ay No piace where there is oT. should be with- 

ks. Let your children have this knowledge. 


700 Color Pictures 


Pocket Nature Library 


Every feather of the birds shown in the exact 
coloring guet as if you had the bird in your hand. 
peer, petal and stamen of the flower just as colo: or fash- 
ned by Nature. All the wonder: ul hues of the butterflies— 
every secret of the trees. You don’t need to ask. Pol one of 
ese handsome limp leather bound volumes from r pocket. 
There it is. Just what you want toknow. Al eatere like 
an open book. The very Shings pou have wanted; and carried 
as easily as a pocket book he only P »cket nature guide 
= - a illustrations. The principal facts about each bird, 
» flower or tree goes along with each illustration. 


Mail This Coupon sro235 


Money! 


Merely send this coupon (without money) and 
the 4 books will come to you prepaid, Look at them. 
See the wonderful colors. Make up your own mind. If you veut 
them send only 9c, then $1.00 per month for 4 months (or $4.50 

eash). If you don’ ¢ want them send them back at my expense. 
But get them just to look at, anyway. Send coupon today. 


Please send me, all charges prepaid, the Pocket Nature Li- 
brary in 4 volumes, boun LT) ay flexible leather and contain- 
ing over 700 color plates. the books are satisfactory after 

i examination, I a A to pay %5e at once and 71.%a 
month for 4 months for $4.50 cash). Otherwise I wil) return 
them. books and bill to 
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Turn your talent to profit. Get 

Hungerford, entitled Csaiding o Comic Sri ° wale be 
shows how the principal character is selec ~ # and how 
the other characters are worked around it. Gives 
many hints as to bow the characters can be made 


distinotive by different treatment, ete Treats on 
the subject of the use of ‘‘slang’’ and tells about ( 
keeping the humor clean, Takes up the worsing 


out of « “point” of “ideas” and how best ¢ 
it, ote., eto. Sent portpal _ receipt of price 
1.00, bill, + order or che 
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WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129. Washington, D. OC. 


simple thing to patent 





By INNA 


Are All Women Liars ? 
[s TRUTH masculine? That has never 
been proved, but the criminologist draws 
a sharp sex line at that very point. A 
juvenile court judge has recently affirmed 
that out of fourteen hundred delinquent 
boys who appeared before him all but eight 
or nine owned up, while out of the same 
number of delinquent girls only eight or 
nine could be induced to tell the court 
anything it did not know already. 

A police matron asked to verify promptly 
did so, giving another black eye to the 
delinquent woman’s reputation for veracity. 
The shadows seem to gather over woman as 
the soul of honor. 

But listen: Little 
they are afraid to face 
punishment. Old 
people in their dotage 
lie like children, and for 
the same fear of dis- 
approval. Womenina 
jail are few and in a 
strange place. They 
have all the fear that 
goes with the unfamil- 
iar. They haven’t the 
bravado that 
from the sense of know- 
ing the place from the 
ground up. Man’s jail 
experience is to woman’s 
even as the number of 
his pockets is to hers, 


children lie because 


comes 


sixteen to one. 

Isn’t it proved that 
lying and fear go to- 
gether, rather than lying 
and femininity? Don’t 
we have to almost admit that 
may be even more lawabiding than men 
through fear rather than excess of virtue? 
The true feminist refuses to be discouraged 
with her sex. She rather sees evidence 
everywhere of women out in the world 
grappling with difficulties on the same terms 
with men and looks cheerfully 
forward to the day when women who break 
the law will hold up their heads and tell the 
truth about it because no longer cowed by 
fear. 
the memory of living men has moved from 
the time when women beheld almost with 
terror the mechanism of their own sewing- 
machines to the time when women drive, 
crank, and demonstrate motor cars. 


women 


or worse, 


Anything is possible to a sex that in 


Not to Be Out of Style 

Slaw Premier of British Columbia looked 

at the latest woman suffrage map of 
North America and received a shock. He 
had been a bit interested in the fact that 
since the year opened three huge provinces 
to the east of his bailiwick, Alberta, Sas- 
katchewan, and Manitoba, had given votes 
to their women. But the significance of the 
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move never came home to him until he saw 
it in black and white on the map. What hx 
saw was British Columbia as a black spot in 
the midst of a glaring whiteness that stretched 
to Behring Strait on the north, to the 
Hudson Bay on the east, and to Mexico on 
the south. 

“ This will never do,” we can easily imag- 
ine him musing. “British Columbia can 
never compete for settlers if it stands alone 
as the one western province in which men 
refuse political equality to its women. 
Governments in the East may ignore the 
wishes of women, but in the West the woman 
homemaker is the cornerstone of the state. If 
it’s a little thing like the vote she must have 
to induce her to trek to British Columbia. 
the vote she shall have.”’ 

And he forthwith in- 
cluded women suffrage 
in the referendum list 
for the coming general 
election. Did he be- 
lieve that politics was a 
man’s business? Would 
he like to have his wife 
be a policeman? He 
never thought to ask; 
he never knew. British 
Columbia must be up 
to date—that was the 
sum and substance of 
the whole question. 





The Woman versus 
the Cow 

BN A_ western state 
years ago oc- 
curred a notable debate. 
The members of an 
agricultural society measured wits on the 
Is a cow or a wife more valuabk 


some 


question: 
to a farmer? 

The judge, with many expressions of polite 
regret, decided in favor of the 
argument which he found incontrovertible 
was to the effect that when in financial 
trouble the farmer could sell the cow but not 
his wife. 

In the eastern states wherever a suffrage 
campaign is in progress the relation of 
woman to human is fiercely de- 
bated. A pair of social workers have re 
cently taken the family pen hand an 
proved to their own satisfaction and that ol 
their followers that the 
woman is more vital to herself and society 
than any mere human qualities; that it is 
unimportant that her brain is almost indis 
tinguishable from that of man and her di 
gestive apparatus identical; that her position 
in the state is to be decided in reference to 
her “‘femaleness”’ alone. 

For man as a human being it has beer 
found that self-government is an inalienablk 
right and a priceless possession, but for 
woman, although possessed of all essential! 


cow. 1 he 


society 
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““femaleness”’ ol 
































Nature Paints the Skin 


with a reddish-brown tan in 
tropical countries and in 
summer to protect the 
skin’s tissue from the ultra 
violet rays of light. 


The protein (albumin) in 
beer is of more delicate 


chemical structure than the 
most delicate skin. 


The ultra violet rays of light 
decompose protein(albumin). 


Schlitz Protects Its Beer 


from the damaging effects of 
light, with the Brown Bottle. 


That’s why Schlitz tastes 
so good. Its nutritive value 
is unimpaired. 














Order a Case Today 


Drink 
in Brown Bottles 
See that crown is branded ““Schlitz?? 


Sopp 
The Beer 0m 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 
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The Yale- 
Harvard 


boat race 1s 
the occasion 
of many a ro- 
mance. One of 
them—a bit 
more unusual 
than most—is 


delightfully 
told in “A Point 


of Etiquette, 


by William Almon 
W olff, in the June 
24th issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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human attributes, self-government is absurd and unnecessary. In short, in 
appraising her the “humanness” which she shares with man counts as 
nothing with the “‘femaleness” which she shares with a cow. 

In the East, up-to-date, judgment day, that is election day, has left the 
woman and the cow pastured off as running mates. But no sooner does the 
edict go forth than the humanness of woman rushes anew to contest the 
decision and again she sallies forth, via another suffrage campaign, to com- 
bat for her place in the sun of humanness. How long, O man, must women 
submit to be measured, not by the yard stick you use for yourselves, but the 
one you use for your livestock? 






“Judgors 
“Between Covess 


Passing Sentences 


OLUMES XVII and XVIII of the Drama League Series of Plays are 
welcome to the reviewer’s desk. ‘A False Saint,” Barrett H. Clark’s 
translation of Francois de Curel’s play “‘L’Envers d’une Sainte,” and “ The 
Mothers,”’ by Georg Hirschfield, translated by Ludwig Lewishon (Double- 
day, Page & Company, New York), are the latest additions. As examples 
of the modern tendencies in French and German drama, they are worthy of 
the study of those who wish to keep in touch with European literature; 
moreover, they furnish excellent reading for those less seriously inclined. 
The translators have rendered the plays smoothly and intelligently without 
losing the sense of the words themselves—the pitfall of the striver to make 
foreign colloquialisms into English without seeming unbearably stilted 
One loses the idea that the plays have been, as Mark Twain put it, clawed 
out of the original tongue, which is an undisguised blessing in these days 
of labored renditions of foreign masterpieces. 
# 

Ernest Thompson Seton has written another series of tales of the lives 
of various and sundry wild animals. All sorts of creatures, from a bat to 
a razor-back hog, cavort through the pages of his new book: “‘ Wild Aniral 
Ways.” (Doubleday, Page & Company, New York; net, $1.50.) They ae 
entertaining and instructive; but the pleasure in reading the stories comes 
rather from the sense of learning something that one did not know before 
than from any superiorities of style or construction. 

# 

The crop of war-books—facts, not fiction—is well upon us. From F. P 
Dutton & Company come several, the most noteworthy being “The First 
Seven Divisions,” by Ernest W. Hamilton (net $1.50). “‘ Passed by the 
Censor,” by Wythe Williams ($1.50), and “Impressions and Experiences 
of a French Trooper” ($1.00). Doubleday, Page & Company has added to 
the list with “They Shall Not Pass,” by Frank H. Simonds ($1.00), and 
“Victory in Defeat,” by Stanley Washburn ($1.00). There is not sufficient 
space to give reviews of these books; and although their subject matter 
is widely different, the topic is still The War. There is one good thing about 
these books for the reader who is not particularly interested in the issues, 
and that is the fact that they deal with personal incidents. A great deal of 
enjoyment and considerable material for thought is found between these 
covers. 

# 

C. N. and A. M. Williamson have appeared with another chronicle of 
“The Lightning Conductor.” “The Lightning Conductor Discovers 
America.” (Doubleday, Page & Company; net, $1.50.) Here are set down 
the adventures of the Honorable Molly Winston and her husband in this 
country—automobiling, of course—together with the machinations of a 
very villainous villain and a brand-new hero, to say nothing of an intensely 
fascinating heroine. An excellent novel of the summer type. 

* 

A hectic tale of the Stage is “The Least Resistance,” by Kate L. Mc- 
Laurin. (The George H. Doran Company, New York; net, $1.25.) ‘The 
career of a star from the days when she was a nebula, so to speak, until she 
gleamed forth as a real body; her shortcomings, her Jong goings—pretty 
far, these latter—her triumph, and her untimely end, are set forth. with 
fidelity and skill. It is hard to decide whether the tale is a textbook for 


' actresses or a solemn warning. 
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CELLULOID SONNETS 
THE GISH SISTERS 





Lillian Dorothy 


Cherubic pair! My dictionary’s here 

Beside me, and my book of synonyms 

With adjectives high-powered overbrims; 
And yet I feel an overcoming fear 

That sonnetizing ‘wo such paradigms 

Exceeds the language-makers’ utmost whims— 
Attempting it, my muse must strip a gear! 


If | were Burbank, and could propagate 
A wonder posy of a brand new species, 
Whose sweetness one could not exaggerate 
Without a flaw, immaculate, delicious, 
And sought to find a name appropriate, 
I'd flatter it—and call the blossoms “‘Gishes.” 
W. Kee Maxwell 
To Be Pitied 
Helen—Did Florence marry her ideal ? 
Gertrude —The poor girl will never know. 
Helen —Why ? 
Gertrude—Her ideal is a man who would 
not marry again if his wife should die. 


New Dodge 

Lady of the house—What do you want ? 

Weary Walter—I am de official represen- 
tative of de Woman’s Household Kitchen 
Culinary Cuisine League, and I’m making 
a coast-to-coast trip testing the favorite re- 
cipe of de most prominent lady in each 
town. 


All Stale 
Friend—No doubt you can make a tidy 
sum by publishing a volume of your late 
husband’s letters. 
Actor’s widow—Too stale! The public 
has already had all of them in his various 
breach-of-promise and divorce suits. 


Not Written 
* Dust thou art, to dust returnest ’’ was 
not written of the parlor-maid, either. 


The Avenue 
lie O upon the Avenue 
In Wintertime. in Wintertime! 
Although the sky’s a leaden hue 
Bright eyes are on the Avenue, 
And rosy cheeks enchant the view; 
So who would seek a warmer clime 
In Wintertime, in Wintertime? 


It’s down along the Avenue 

In Summertime, in Summertime! 
The sky is dressed in Summer blue, 
But bluer, on the Avenue, 
The eyes of Peg, and Pris, and Prue! 

So wherefore seek a cooler clime 

In Summertime, in Summertime? 

F. Gregory Hartwick. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
‘uukes an ideal appetizing tonic Sample of bitters by mail 
<9 Cts. instamps. C.W. Abbott &'Co., Baltimore, Md.(Adv.) 














. Mr. Barnum’s circus was hardly more enjoy- 
able to me than the Virginia cigarettes which my 
friend John Colfax had brought up from Richmond.” 


PREFERRED BY GENTLEMEN NOW AS THEN 


Please don’t expect to find any other cigarette quite like 
Richmond Straight Cuts. There is none. The quaint, old 


time delicacy of their “bright” Virginia tobacco has always 
given them an unusually appealing taste not to be found in 
any other cigarette. 


RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT 


SO SS eer 





Cigarettes 


PLAIN OR CORK TIP 


Fifteen cents 


THE HIGHEST 
COST ane HOST 


Also in attractive tins, 
50 for 40 cents: 100 
for 75 cents. Sent pre- 
paid if your dealer can- 
not supply you, 


Mow Ginter wets staeeat, 
























‘~ H otel Marseilles 


On Broadway at 103d St., New York 
| COOLEST ROOMS IN TOWN | 


owing to delightful location between Central Park and Hudson 
River. In the midst of beautiful west side residences, removed 
from noise and dust, yet within a few minutes of the business, 
shopping and amusement centres. 





Hudson 
iver 





You’ll Enjoy Every Moment at the Marseilles 
LOW RATES— 
Room and Bath from $2.00 Per Day 
2 Rooms and Bath from $3.00 Per Day 
: Superb Dining Room a la carte. Club Breakfast from 35c up. 
Subway Express Station on Corner Write for booklet and map. M. E. BURKE, M¢gr. 









































2300 Pages for$1.00 


Munsey’s Magazine 


at 10 cents a copy contains more 


entertaining and educational 
reading matter than any other general 
magazine costing three times as much— 
It tells you news and information —It goes to the 
heart of really big happenings of current history 


—things that thinking men and women like to know— 
Scores of the best special and fiction writers all over the 








country are regular contributors to Munsey’s. 


Children 
of Passion 


A romance of lat- 
ter-day American 
life—a remarkable 


Confessions 
of a 
War Broker 


An absorbingly in- 
teresting article that 
is alone well worth 
the price of a yearly 


THE JUNE ISSUE OF 
192 PAGES CONTAINS: 
serial story — all 


7 SPECIAL ARTICLES 
WITH 65 ILLUSTRA- ee 


subscription— TIONS AND 8 MAPS IN By 
By 4 COLORS. Mary Imlay 
ee 1 SERIAL STORY. Taylor 
6 SHORT STORIES 
* WITH 6 DRAWINGS. Bad 


There are 35 care- 
fully selected half- 
tone’ illustrations 
and 8 maps in four 
colors in the Fred- 
eric Austin Ogg 
article on 


1 COMPLETE NOVEL- 
ette, a gripping story ETTE. 


The complete novel- 


which deals with in- 
ternational differen- 
ces in moral stand- 
ards is entitled: 


11 POEMS. 





Atmosphere 
By The Stage The 
Eleanor Mercein By Matthew White, Jr. Partition 
Kelly has 13 portraits of famous actors and actresses. of Africa 


OTHER SPECIAL FEATURES AND SHORT STORIES BY 


Judson C. Welliver Frank M. O’Brien 
\ Howard C. Felton Frank R. Adams 
The Frank Freeman Tilden Clarence Meily 
A. Munsey Mary H. Wade 
Company 
8 West Fortieth Each issue of Munsey’s is 100% readable. 
Street, New vere A 192 pages, 10c—2300 pages in 12 issues, $1.00. 


Bacey’s WM Yea, 
Siotening wis cous Send your subscription today. If you delay, you 
are missing something. Use the coupon. 


beginning with.....++ ol 
The Frank A. Munsey Company 
8 West Fortieth Street, New York 


Horace Towner 
Harold Titus 
Katharine Hill 
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The tender-hearted cook—No bad news, I 
ope, ma’am? 

The mistress—The master’s been wounded. 

The cook—There now, ma’am; don’t let 
that worry you. They tells me they can 
patch ‘em up so’s they’re better than before. 

Sketch (London). 
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Innocent 
Nachbarin—Dich haben s' schon wieder weger 
Milchverfa!schung verurteilt, Sepp? 
Bauer—Ja, ja, was mir die lumpigen zwoa Kth 
schon fur ‘n Arger g'macht haben! 
Neighbor—So they’ve caught you again 
watering your milk? 
| Peasant—Yes, yes, you’ve no idea the 
trouble those two old cows have made 
for me!—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 








Meteorology 


Trotz sturmischem Sudwestwinde, Lokalgewitter und 
Strichregen vorwiegend— heiter. 


Despite a strong southwest wind, local 
storms and transient showers—brighter— 
Jugend (Munich). 
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When Women Get Razors in Their Hands 


‘Vy jste pan Benisek z Cethurovix 

Ar !—" 

Pamatujete se, ze jste mi pred lety sliboval snatek?”’ 
Ano, ale dovolte 

Nic nedovolim! Chcete si mne vzit nebo ne?” 


“Are you Mr. Benisek of Cethurovic.” 

“Yes.” 

“Do you remember that years ago you 
promised to marry me?” 

“Yes, but permit me 

“No, L permit nothing! Will you marry 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 


me or not?” 





The Good Son 


Sohnchen (mahnend): “Vater, ‘s ist die hdchste 
Zeit; die Mutter... . Vater Eine Mass trink’ ich 
I Schorschl, Du kannst ja derweil uber eine 

} had ° 


Ausrede nachdenken. 

Little son (reminding his father)—Father, 
the time’s up, mother said 

Father--lm going to drink one more 
stein, Georgy—meanwhile you can be think- 
ing up some excuses. —Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 





“They ought to be at the Front. That’s 
the sort they want there.” 

“They won’t go, Sir. They’re conscien- 
tious objectors.” —Punch (London). 








Budweliser— 
and Other Foods 


There’s food value in beer—as well as beverage enjoy- 
ment. A bottle of Budweiser may not be offered as a 
complete meal—but it has its place in the meal compar- 
able to bread, milk or any other of the dishes or drinks 
that are part of the well-balanced lunch or dinner. 


The alcohol in beer (a small percentage) has its tonic 
value and its use as an appetizer. he hops have a 
nerve-soothing value. The malt not only has food value, 
|  butis, of all foods, one of the most quickly and easily 
| turned by digestion into nourishment. By its very 
| mature beer is especially thirst-satisfying. 


Here are Two Little Charts 


that show graphically and in figures comparisons be- 
tween beer and other beverages and beer and other foods: 








C ative Nutri-| . 
tious Extract Conien| Comparative Alcohol Content 


zh Rhine Wine [7 
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Average Composition of Bread | Milk Beer ag Whisky 
oan a | 
Carbohydrates - - - -- 52.0% | 4.8% 5.0% 2.25% | none 
Protein - ce Ce 7.0% 3.5% 0.5% none | none 
Oe ee me 0.40% | 3.7% none | none none 
"Mineral Substances - - 1.0% | 0.7% 0.2% | 0.2% | none 






















3.75% | 8.0% | 40.0% 


Alcohol by weight - - none | none 





When you think of beer for your 
table, of course you’ll settle on Bud- 
weiser. Bottled at the Brewery. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, ST. LOUIS 
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TOUR NEW ENGLAND 


Automobile parties contemplating this tour can secure a most complete 
' itinerary of all the historical points and pleasure resorts of old New 
_ England, the most popular scenic motorway in America, by sending 3c 
- in stamps to the OFT HOTEL 

BANCR 
WORCESTER, MASS. 
CHARLES S. AVERILL, President and Managing Director 
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D. & C. Talisman 


Delightful Trips That Rest 


Both Mind and Body 


_ For real rest and recreation there is nothing that quite equals a 
trip on the Great Lakes via the big palatial D. & C. Line Steamers. 


The cool, pure air—the invigorating lake breezes—the inviting parlors and 
staterooms—and unexcelled cuisine all combine to make life aboard these floating 
palaces a source of continual enjoyment. Experienced and particular travelers 
who have enjoyed the freedom of breeze-swept decks— who know the joy and 
comfort of these healthful lake rides—invariably travel the “Water Way.’ 


“D. & C. a Service Guarantee” 

Daily service between Detroit and Buffaio and Detroit and Cleveland. During 
July and August delightful day trips between Detroit and Cleveland—also two 
boats every Saturday and Sunday nights Four trips weekly from Toledo and 
Detroit to Mackinac Island and Way Ports. From June 25th to September 10th 
Special Steamer two trips weekly Cleveland to Mackinac Island direct, making no 
stops en route except at Detroit, each direction. Daily service between Toledo and 
Put-In-Bay, June 18th to September 9th 

Railroad Tickets Accepted 

For transportation on D. & C. Line Steamers between Detroit, Buffalo and Cleveland, 
either direction. Send two-cent stamp for Illustrated Pamphiet and Great Lakes Map, show- 
ing routes, rates, etc 


Address L. G. Lewis, General Passenger Agent, Detroit, Mich 


Send $1.00 cash or meney order, for D.& C. Good Luck Frog Charm 
Men's Searf Pih or Women's Brooch Pin, set with Mexican rubies and emeralds. 
DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION CO. 

37 WAYNE STREET, DETROIT, MICH. 
Philip H. McMillan, President 


A. A. Schantz, Vice-Pres and Gen. Mer. 





Be an Artist 


AKE Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s fa- 
mous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book— it’s chock full 
of valuable suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money 
back if book returned in ten days. 
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Brunswick Bldg., New York 
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| Unsurpassed Mineral Water) 
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Point Pleasant 
NEW JERSEY 


| E. H. CARLISLE 


Proprietor 








Telephone, Point Pleasant 179 








IGHT in the thick of the Jersey Pines. But the pines, with 
their wonderfully refreshing odors, are not all There is 
Treasure Island, of Robert Louis Stevenson fame; the beauti- 

ful Manasquan River, with its gorgeous scenery, and the ocean 
just a mile away as the crow flies from the piazza of the Inn 
And this, of course, means sea food that is unrivalled. 

And the quiet restfulness.of it all! Recuperate, if you wish, 
with naught more disturbing than your own thoughts; but if 
you need company of the truly congenial sort, that you will 
find too. Golf, tennis, boating, trap-shooting and other out- 
door sports are yours for the taking. 

Our conveniences are unique. Hot water heating throughout 
with huge open log grates. imerican Plan. Prices $3.00 per day; 
with private bath, $4.00 and upward. Special weetly rates on 
rooms and suites. 

Pine Bluff Inn is situated ten miles from Lakewood, within a 
stone's throw of the main ocean motorway between Atlantic City 
and New York. i la Carte service lo motorists. 

Frequent train service, via Pennsylvania and Central Railroad 
of New Jersey from New York. 


Also The Leighton (on the ocean) Point Pleasant 


July and August Bookings now being made 

















With the College Wits 
















































Chemically Speaking 
A neutral salt.—W idow. 


Got To Have Nerve—Ii at first you 
don’t succeed, double it and match him 
again.—Cha parral. 


See Exit—Job seeker (entering office 
unannounced)—Is there an opening here 
for me? 

Chief clerk—Yes, sir, right behind you. 


Nebraska Awgwan. 


Very Good, Hawie! — Fwedie — Does 
she powder? 

Hawie—Well, I was out with her last 
night and never climbed over any white- 
washed fences and now look at my coat! 
Chaparral. 


Clumsy Fellow—She—Don’t you ever 
wear trains? 

Another—No; my husband always puts 
his foot down on anything of that sort. 


Record. 
Very, Good, Eddie!—He—Would you 


like to go to see “A Pair of Sixes?” 
She—Yes, I'd love to. 
He—I hope somebody asks you.—Chap- 
arral. 


Of Course—She—Is Princeton in New 
York? 

He (truthfully reflective)—Yes—a great 
part of the time.—T7iger. 


Little Miss Apple 

Came home from chapel 

Wearing her Easter bonnet; 

She gasped with dismay 

When she put it away 

To see that the tag was still on it. 
Siren. 


Familiarity —Pop—Are you familiar 
with mathematics? 

Weasel—Sure I call ’em “Math” for 
short.—-T iger. 


Her Own Fault — Mistress — Mary, 
don’t let me catch you kissing the grocer’s 
boy again. 

Mary—Lor’ mum, I don’t mean to, but 
you do bob around so.—Boston Transcript. 








Stories with Smiles 


Another Gas Robbery 

A man who was seized by violent tooth- 
ache did not succumb any too readily to the 
gas administered by the dentist, but in the 
course of time he was sleeping peacefully, 
and the offending molar was removed. 

“How much?” asked the patient, after 
the ordeal was over. 

“Ten shillings,” said the dentist. 

“Ten shillings!’ the man exclaimed. 

“Ves, sir,’ said the dentist. “It was an 
unusually hard job getting that tooth out, 
and you required twice the ordinary 
amount of gas.” 

“Well, here’s the money. But the next 
time I take gas in your place I'll want to 
look at the meter.” —Chicago Journal. 


Important Testimony 

A lawyer was examining a Scottish farmer. 

“Vou affirm that when this happened you 
were going home toa meal. Let us be quite 
certain on this point, because it is a very 
important one. Be good enough to tell me, 
sir, with as little prevarication as possible, 
what meal it was you were going home to.”’ 

“You would like to know what meal it 
was?” said the Scotchman 

“Yes, sir; I should like to know,” replied 
the counsel, sternly and impressively. ‘Be 
sure you tell me the truth.” 

“Weel, then, it was just oatmeal!” —Pitts 
burgh Chronicle. 


A Bargain in Shoes—A nice young man 
resolved to present his beloved girl with a 


Approved - 
Harvey W.Wi 
Director a 
#ood House- 
keeping 
Bureau of 
Foods, San- 
itation and 
Health 





Splitting Headaches— 
For No Reason At All 


HESE puzzling headaches are due fre- 

quently to intestinal absorption of toxic 

substances (auto-intoxication) without appar- 
ent constipation. 


Nujol is particularly valuable in such cases, be- 
cause it has the property of absorbing and remov- 
ing intestinal toxins, besides giving safe and 
effective relief in most cases of periodic and 
chronic constipation. 


Nujol is not a purge nor a laxative. It acts in 
effect as a mechanical lubricant. It prevents the 
intestinal contents from becoming hard and so 
facilitates the normal processes of evacuation. 


Most «druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only 


in pint bottles packed in cartons bearing the 
Nujol trademark. If your druggist does not 
carry Nujol, accept no substitute. We will send 
a pint bottle prepaid to any point in the United 











pair of shoes. He accordingly procured her 
measure and purchased a ten-shilling pair. 

In order to make the present appear more 
valuable he marked twenty-five shillings 
upon the soles of the shoes, and, at his re- 
quest, the clerk, who was a-friend of his, 
puta receipted bill for twenty-five shillings 
into one of them. The presentation was 
made and the sweethearts were happy, as 
sweethearts should be. But mark the sequel. 

The girl examined the shoes in the day- 
light and was not satisfied. She was con- 
vinced that her sweetheart had been cheated — | 
in the purchase of such a pair of shoes at | 
that price. She decided to go and change the 
shoes and obtain a better bargain. 

Next day she appeared in the shop and 
selected a pair of shoes, price fifteen shillings, 
and politely requested the clerk to take back 
the shoes for which she said her friend had 
paid twenty-five shillings. The receipted 
bill was produced in proof and the bootman 
found it impossible to go “behind the re- 
turns.” 

The smart girl took her fifteen shilling 
pair of shoes, obtained ten shillings in money 
and went home happy and satisfied. The 
boot seller sent a fresh bill to the young 
man, who promptly paid the difference, but 
he thinks that girl may prove too smart 
for him later on.—London Answers. 


States on receipt of 75c.— money order 
or stamps. 


Write for booklet, ““The Rational Treat- 
ment of Constipation.’’ Address Dept. 13 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
New Jersey 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Nujol 


REG.US. PAT 




















New Jersey 


Smartest of American Beaches 


CAPE MAY 


Ostend—Trouville—Deauville all in one 


CAPE MAY HOTEL 


“You forget,” her husband reminded her, New modern fireproof resort Hotel, facing directly on the ocean. Every comfort. Finest bathing beach 
“that tomorrow is Sunday. The shops will in the world. Deep sea and inland fishing, sailing, motor boating; good auto roads; golf, tennis; direct 
be closed.” train service. 
“Who said anything about shops?” she Cc. A. WOOD, Lessee 
retorted. “I’m going to church.”—Buffalo 16t Madison Ave., N. Y. 
Express. 


She Knew Where—‘“Hubby,” an- 
nounced Mrs. Stylover, “I’m going to town 
tomorrow to see the new hats.” 


Booking Office, Hotel Warrington Tel. 2770 Murray Hill 























“As far as the eye can reach, island upon island rise from the 
crystal waters of the St. Lawrence, jewels in a studded bracelet.’ 
Every hour has its revelation of beauty, grand- 
eur and historic interest. 800 miles of lakes, 
rivers and rapids. The trip includes the Thou- 
sand Islands, the exciting descent of the marvel- 
ous rapids, Montreal, Quaint old Quebec, and the 
famous ‘Saguenay River, with its stupendous 
Capes, “Trinity” and “Eternity.” Up-to-date 
Canada Steamship Hotels at Murray Bay and 
Tadousac. 
FARES FROM NIAGARA FALLS: 

To Montreal and return, - $18.55 

To Quebec and return, - - - 25.90 

To Saguenay Riverand sevura, - - - 
Send 6c postage for illustrated booklet, map and guide 
to JOHN F. PIERCE, Assistant Pass. Traffic Mgr., 
Canada Steamship Lines, 141 R. & O. Bidg., Montreal, 
Canada. 





Instam Bunion Reltef 
Prove If Al My Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let me prove 
it to you as I have done 1 67,582 others in the 
last six months. I claim to have the most success- 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you 
to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely at 
my expense. I don’t care how many so-called 
cures, or is, or pads you ever tried without 
suceess—I don’ t ‘care how disgusted you are with 
my remedy and I 
bsolute confidence in it ’ that lam go- 
ing to send you a treatment absolutely 
FREE. itis a ae Ce. le pone remedy 
— relieves you al tly of the pain; it 

es the cause of the! the  ~} and thus the ugly 
deformity disappears—al! this while you are wear- 
ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send your name 
and address and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY CO. 
3512 West 26th Street, Chicago, Ill. 


7 ELECTRIC 











FAN COMPLETE! 


Price includes plug and 8 ft 
Universal motor good on alternating 
11 inches 








cord 
or direct current. Finished in black enamel 
high Weighs 7 pounds 
AGENTS AND DEALERS WANTED! 

\ Big money will be made this summer by men who rep- 
— resent Ct Ay WRITE 
= s FOR OUR OFFER TODAY. 
a Flectric Co. 19-8, E 21st Siew York 





Nickel 7 


LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to cagry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges requiréd@s, Over 6 shots in one loading. Al! dealers, 
or by mail, Se. Rubber covered Holster, Wc. With Pistol, 55e. 


Money 








order er postage stamps. ne coin. 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
IKE’ PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
= send you all newspaper clip- 
ngs which may appear about 
you, your trends, or any hes on which you may want to be 
“up-to-date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and vase is searched. Terms, $5.00 

for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 


106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 





PERSONAL 


Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), 
Canada, 
ing to the 


Toronto, 
to announce that the whisky they are now send- 


nited States is TEN YEARS OL 








Passing the Mustard 


Er—er—Why?—*Sometimes I think,” 
remarked the timid young man in the parlor 
scene, ‘that if I—er—had money I would 
er—get married.” 


“Well,” suggested the dear girl who occu- 
pied the other end of the sofa, *‘w hy don't 
you try to—er borrow some?*’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer 

Explained—* Pop!” 


“Yes, my son.” 

“What is an end seat hog the papers talk 
about?”’ 

“An end seat hog, my is the fellow 
who gets the seat that you want yourself.” 
Yonkers Statesman 


boy, 


Erratic Temperature 


Still doth the chilling blast salut« 
I'he shore where summer fancies float. 
Oh, never mind the bathing suit 
But bring along an overcoat 
Washington Star. 


No Hope—* What's that thing, doc?” 

“That’s a medicine-ball I bought you.”’ 

‘Then I’m afraid there is no hope for me.” 

“Why not?” 

**T never can swallow that.” 
Telegram. 


Youngstown 


Faraway—‘While Miss Pounder was 
playing I noticed you had a faraway look 
in your eyes. . 
“Ves. 

“Were you so much affected?” 

“Oh, no;.1 was merely thinking of certain 
faraway places where I wished I could be.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Why Not?—She—Do you think a man 
can love two women at the same time? 
He (gallantly)—Yes, if they were 

like you.—Canadian Courier. 


both 












The Secret 
of its 


pet Preps 
” is 


iNSPES 














15 Days’ Free Trial 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15 Days’ 
Free 


Trial 
















Reduced Prices 


How happy and grateful the woman or girl who becomes 
the proud possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 
Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs for. 

Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fragrant. Wonderfully useful and economical. Practically 
everlasting. A Piedmont protects furs, wegeione eae S plames from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Axy Piedmont shipped on 1) Direct from factory at fac- 
tory prices. Freight prepaid. Write for big new ales with reduced prices. Postpaid free. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. . Sta ille, N. C. 


USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes and used 
in the foot-bath. If you want rest and comfort for tired, 
aching, swollen, sweating feet, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. It 
relieves corns and bunions of all pain and prevents blisters, 
sore and callous spots. Just the thing for Dancing Parties, 












Patent Leather Shoes, and for Breaking in New Shoes. Used 
by the German and Allied troops: Try it to-day. Sold 
everywhere, 25c. Don’t accept any substitute. For FREE 


Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 





trial package, address 
WHITE Look and Wear 
VALLEY GEMS like Diamonds 


Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy fasranteed twenty-five 
years. Will send you these wonderful gems in 

any style, 14K, solid = , regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Writefor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offa 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers -— — — $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers -- - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - 1.2 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 

or postal order. 

The contents of JU "DEE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the pub- 
lishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly 
eqerted on uate a or by letter. 

NOMB RS: Present year, 
win oye 7 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the ‘United States, its dependencies, and 
Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for 
postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVE se OFFICE 
Marquette Building sage» Illinois 
NEW ENGLAND Xpvertisi G OFFICE 
Tremont Building | - Boston 


10 cents per copy; 








A Clean Cover 


is as necessary as a clean collar 


= binder will keep your copies of Judge 
neat and keep them fogether, too. 

The year’s collection of Judge’s fun, in pic- 
ture, type and color can be compactly kept 
for the long winter evening. 

A year of Judge that you have enjoyed 
is too good to lose. A year of Judge bound 
is a year saved. 

This practical binder holds the copies 
securely without defacing the pages, it can- 
not slip or tear the leaves and it does not 
“pinch” the covers. It leaves the whole 
page exposed. 


@ A year of Judge in the binder is as easy 
to read asa magazine of equal size. 


$1.50 brings the binder post free 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 
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\ man is born with relations; he pic s out his friends tor 
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So with tires—the tires that are on a new car the car manufacturer selects. 


When a car owner buys tires he selects them himself. 


Nearly every Kelly-Springfield tire used is selected by the car owner. 


Kelly -Spr ingfield 


Automobile "Tires - Hand Made 


HERE is an important fundamental 
principle involved in this tire selection. 
You ought to understand it. 


Few users buy Kelly-Springfield tires until 
after they have had experience with other tires. 
And fewer, having once used Kelly-Springfield 
tires, voluntarily discontinue their use. ‘There 
is a reason for both conditions. 


The reason few users try Kelly-Springfield 
tires first is that the initial selection of their tires 
is made by the manufacturer who equips the 
cars which they buy. And Kelly-Springfield 
tires cost more. 


The manufacturer must put tires on the car 
he sells, but need not put on tires which give 
excess mileage. He is only obliged to 
equip with tires which yield the mileage 
most tire manufacturers guarantee. That 
is all the car buyer expects. 


If the car manufacturer equips with a 
tire which gives a greater mileage than 
this, he has to pay the additional cost out 

th *ket—and why should he? 
of his own pocket—and why should he: 
manufacturing 


Considering proper 





economies, he equips with tires which cost him 
least and yet give reasonable satisfaction. He 
equips his car with higher priced tires only when 
he buys advertising value for his car, as well as tires. 


Now we cannot meet the manufacturer’s price 
re.uirements. Hand-made tires cost more to 
make and yield excess mileage. We cannot com- 
pete on price when the excess mileage doesn’t 
count. Sowerarely sell tirestocarmanufacturers. 


Kelly-Springfield tires are sold almost exclu- 
sively to car owners who pay higher initial prices 
because they know they receive excess value, 
At present the demand is far in excess of our 
production. 


The demand has been so great that owners 
order tires before they need them to 
get them when they need them. 


It is important to you to know these 
conditions and to knowtrue tire economy. 


Kelly-Springfield Tire Co. 


Factories in Akron and Wooster, Ohio 
Executive Offices: Broadway& §7thSt., New Y ork 


Send ten cents for the new game, “Going to Market” 
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No unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste in 


i CIGARETTES 


4 


O unpleasant cigaretty odor; no bite, no parch! Camels are 

just an out-and-out cigarette delight, the expert blend of 

choice Turkish and choice Domestic tobaccos creating a cigarette 
flavor as new as it is enticing! 


You can smoke Camels liberally because they have such a mild- 
mellow-body. You have no bother about a “comeback!” Each 
puff of Camel cigarette smoke is so refreshing, and so completely 
satisfying to the most fastidious taste, that your confidence and 
appreciation of Camel quality steadily increases! You do not look 
for or expect coupons or premiums. You realize that the value is 
in the cigarettes ! 


Smokers who use cigarettes regularly and those who have not 
cared particularly for cigarettes for one reason or another will find 
intense enjoyment in Camels! That’s because Camels are so un- 
usual in taste, in fragrance, in all around desirableness! Camels 
will win your o. k. on clean-cut-merit ! 


So certain are we of Camels’ quality-superiority ; of the pleasure 
Camels assure in flavor; of Camels’ freedom from bite, parch or any 
unpleasant cigaretty after-taste that we frankly ask you to compare 
Camels, puff-by-puff, with any cigarette in the world at any price! 


2 


Reverse side of 
Camel package 


Camels are sold on the 
basis of quality ! Smok- 


eve quishiy vealiac how Camels are sold everywhere in scientific- R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO Co. 


good and how satisfy- ally sealed packages, 20 for 10c; or ten 

ing Camels are and do packages (200 cigarettes) ina carton for Winston-Salem, N. C. 
not look for or expect $1.00. We strongly recommend this 

coupons or premiums. carton for the home or office supply, or 

No snducement other when you travel. 

than quality has ever 

been offered with 

Camels! 


The stamp placed over end seals the 

package, which keeps out air, thefteby 

preserving the quality of the blended tobaccos. By 

inserting the fingers as illustrated, the stamp easily 

breaks without tearing the tin foil, which folds back into its place. 


THE SCHWEINLER PRESS | 








